BOSWELL'S LIFE OF JOHNSON
termined to be master of the field, he had recourse to the
device which Goldsmith imputed to him in the witty words
of one of Gibber's comedies: There is no arguing with
Johnson; for when his pistol misses fire, he knocks you down
with the butt end of it5 He turned to the gentleman, 'Well,
Sir, go to Dominicetti, and get thyself fumigated; but be
sure that the steam be directed to thy head> for that is the
peccant part' This produced a triumphant roar of laughter
from the motley assembly.
The London Chronicle, which was the only news-paper
he constantly took in, being brought, the office of reading it
aloud was assigned to me. I was diverted by his impatience.
He made me pass over so many parts of it, that my task was
very easy. He would not suffer one of the petitions to the
King about the Middlesex election to be read.
I had hired a Bohemian as my servant while I remained
in London, and being much pleased with him, I asked Dr
Johnson whether his being a Roman Gatholick should pre-
vent my taking him with me to Scotland. JOHNSON. 'Why
no, Sir, if he has no objection, you can have none.J BOS-
WELL. 'So, Sir, you are no great enemy to the Roman
Catholick religion.' JOHNSON. *No more, Sir, than to the
Presbyterian religion.' Bo SWELL. Tou are joking.' JOHN-
SON. 'No, Sir, I really think so. Nay, Sir, of the two, I prefer
the Popish.'
When we were alone, I introduced the subject of death,
and endeavoured to maintain that the fear of it might be got
over. I told him that David Hume said to me, he was no more
uneasy to think he should not be after this life, than that he
had not been before he began to exist. JOHNSON. 'Sir, if he
really thinks so, his perceptions are disturbed; he is mad : if
he does not think so, he lies. He may tell you, he holds his
finger in the flame of a candle, without feeling pain; would
you believe him? When he dies, he at least gives up all he
has.9 Bo SWELL. 'Foote, Sir, told me, that when he was
very ill he was not afraid to die/ JOHNSON. 'It is not
true, Sir. Hold a pistol to Foote's breast, or to Hume's breast,
and threaten to kill them, and you'll see how they behave.'
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